Startling Wonder Series — Begins to-day 




He made himself Master of 
the Moon — and then set out 
to Conquer the World 



★ THE MASTER STRIKES. 



bptaiu X iak Clii 
rappel out as I* th 
'1 of they plant 



TiT famous Spared enplatn was tmiwidte 
i;*n - . 1 . H • Tandy •« braid jotted out 
. .u ,i»s eves h-.fc hinted under the* 
rtk . - peak of in 5 yachting cup. 

llanu* u: pjekrts. he surveyed Ins cie.v. 

Three men act) tire captain coolii rt'ti t.: s 
'*£igaii!i< space ship. but. n tr on- altangciy 
svM.rtcd crew if would he hi. rd to find. 

The captain's throe assistant* v.e.r t. 
<Voo'-e? sit'lor, 0 oecnr browed, <• owl tug 

dwarf from Mongolia, mid a giant African 
negro. Tile three of them were now 
strapped by their tinkles to the great engine 
whose levers they were soou to innuipuinte. 
for in another few minutes tire spare ship 
was tc> be launched iuto the Great Unknown 
• — inly immeasurable spp.ee. 

The space sailors stored til. their captain 
>. .-Hiding ou the threshold of (lie engine room, 
sud they looked grim in the white glare of 
The light. 

*r "Vie cant atari! harked the red- 
Ire.rrded captain, his eyes sparkling more 
angrily than ever. 

A silence. 

" And why 110I ; " drawled one of the 
crew at last, lie was Lhe 1 ‘unlcee sailor, and 
be spoke through teeth that held the uu- 
lightcd half of a cigar. It was merer lit. 
ami that half cigar, or one like it. was 
ays ^ gripped between Submarine 

1 giant of a man, and wore only a 
arse dungarees, peaked cop; unit 
es. A11 immense blue sen-serpent 
■d on his naked .beet, and Sc, , 

1 Tike was mighty proud 0/ Jail 

»'t sta: 1 , I said. At leest not .0 



He checked. C'dotain Nick Chamsy had 
flashes eft temper like dint : but f^llovsiiig it 
would conic his jovial hrogfi. and a Jienrty 

I lap on*t)iefbiick tor -due or Vis Space saviors 

'•"T-.'s Lord TjtfOitl." I* ev|'-.:ned. 
He's '[l ionet' ih^tia '• •'» wty 're's coming 
with us on lire voy.Sg,. fcpug him* Aud he 

I I ir~ to Tie mrirei ion'. • Hold or. ' lie 

1 >. ■•••'• etiune wrong w: h :<?* 

\ it ins. I II dealt. 'ove. and expltim-it s 
unterit ^Vhy. the young foot - " 

Niak t ha lire 's voice rumbled «wiy fo 
silence and he s' tid ed his ted hfeud re- 
flectively. Afttfft-ltTI^'Eofd Algernon Tyfor’d 
might lie a bit of 11 fool, util he was an 
exceedingly r ich' yotiiig man: and he hud put 
a peat deal o! tlio money into '''.a Klikliuc 
<fi tire f.-Vrer.w. jicd-i .rarrred Kick hail . 
certain liking for :1 - langmc yottfte fe.'nw. 
j-nd if l.crd Aigv led, ’■ fte" ;•'• ri:.‘ie ip Ids 

■r r: id to ■•rune 01 i 1 ..- voyage, well 



4 ike a gigjftitic silver shell, tiltofl-upwai 
find reafly to be lauiieheif'ftilo splice.' 

-There, was sometliiqg FeffrffiTiri its siren in- 

11 red [lower-: souietEiug .terrifying hi tire 
g »' tl.'.tuiig .• hefTabcs nt its stem 
Tie stalwart captain." however. tfoU little 
"ojp tire tnonste: machine, for lie was 
familiar with it all* Striding a. Tug lire 
viimlar ulctfonn to flnorrui ladder set 
agaiu-l the wall of the shaft, the s[. c 
»v stopped and looked into a nei .shope 
lie meant to give Lord Algy Tyford tl 
exact five minlti*' l e liuil "stippUted -«ml no 

Running through the adventurer's head, 
however, were questions abontThe Vilii!!F— 
r. t od.'i .i I .-Bill Ot 1 : ought Tire stuff Itlid 
arrived s-reilv. a; 10 last inbtEi n, . 

t Wan! the jv.iblfc 



he 1 



" I'll give him 
flung over hi- 
positively stiiH. - 



witlf the stuff 
The red-bearded 



Space crptun- 

restlessly "|> ui.a oo-.vnp Thee, .ere; 
metcl staling d..f,r that gave on 'o 1 
1 1 a - libel, in- slid i^lv-t yet another d • . 
-. m.ssej net t«j '.1 a platform. 

*1 ‘re 1 ) iced tr a great 

■ 1..1 • .» n : . «... ' tie ea» • * * I 
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Ire *paco xh.p launched 
i big sports turner vv.-.s 

,.d Algernon Tyi.nd. 

'I n:.! I .".t less, a id is 

;s fig-.uc lo recof.11.re. 

■ V. 1.01 d A.gy s! Me in. 
drove, t .e spans odvru- 
0.1I to witness tisgedy 
. Algpir.on i-.veited it. 
the >,y. the yreir. inn.. 
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Master of the Moon Bombs the Space Ship 



Hr ..•la pounding down Hit road when it 

happened. 

A bomb, loosed with line army accuracy 
from the sky. must have bit the nlmiidonod 

• ar. It went up in a lurid flash of flame. 

"Blnr.es!" roared out Nick Chance. 
" l hat'd Doctor Merlmi for a fiver " — and lie 
was speaking of his deadly enemy, his rival 
in the world of science. 

Lord Algy ran on, on through the avenue 
the polite had opened in the wondering 
crowd. At the gates lie showed his special 
pass. Then he raced across Lire cleared space 
and started scrambling down the ladder iulo 

Captain Nick Chance meanwhile darted for 
a switch in the wall and turned out every 
light m the pit. 

He raced round the platform to where in 
a recess a gigantic astronomical telescope 
-eared upwards an its mountings. In a low 
chair beneath it he peered tlirough the 
powerful lens. 

Suddenly a stunned cry passed his lips. 

He hail seen something— a dark spot — 
go straight across the red disc of the Moon. 

It was in the centre of the Moon now. 
Then it was a shifting object in the dark 
sky — a cigar-shupod body, flaming with a 
white incandescent light. 

" Doctor Marian's space ship — the 
Meteor "he ejaculated. 

It was riding in the dark vault of the 
heavens-; very high. It must have dropped 
that Ixtinb with uncanny precision. 

“ Doctor Merlail — the Master of the 
Moon ! He knows we're starting out after 
him." The words slipped from the famous 
adventurer's lips. 

Captain Nick Chance started up and ran 
back to the ladder. 

Lord Algy was coming down with remark- 
able speed for one who was generally to be 
-ecu sunk deep in an arm-chair of a West End 

• lub. displaying a length of mauve silk socks. 
Algy was. in fact, putting a jerk into it. 

Captain Nick Chance waited, und pre- 
sently Algy joined him on the platform. 

He was a tall, lithe vouth, with a counten- 
ance that continually bore a look of languid 
boredom. 

But just liow there was a peculiar glint 
in his blue eyes. 

“ Oh, 1 say, some blighter' tried to bump 
me off. you know,” he protested. " 1 heard 
i lie whine of the bomb’s fins as it came down. 
Ghastly sound— so I jumped for it. 1 mean 
to say. somebody's nursing a grudge " 

The red-bearded space captain seized him 
by the shoulder. 

"Quick! Into the ship with you!" he 
hissed. " That was Doctor Merlon. And at 
any moment he'll get the range of this pit. 
We've got to get away before the Universe 
ia smashed. We're going after that 
scoundrel. Cl’mon ! " 

Gone was the vacant look uu Algv's face 
as ho raced round the platform and threw 
open the sliding steel door. The young 
peer's friends would have been astonished 
had they seen his tense excitement and the 
look of keen intelligence on his face at this 
moment. 

-Is they passed through ami dashed into 
the control room, where the crew waited at 
their posts, Algy gazed around with 

approval. 

" Pretty decent, what ? ” he drawled. 

" Grab one of those straps," barked the 

Algy obeyed, gripping a. handhold, but 
•till noted everything about the space ship 
with interest and appreciation. IF he knew 
they were committed to the wildest, maddest 
adventure ever conceived by man. Lord Algy 
showed no signs of it. 

Through the open hatchway lie could sec 
something Cif (he upper deck, which was like 
that nf a battleship cleared for action. There 
warp four big guns up there, as well as astro- 
nomical telescopes. Algy nodded approv- 
ingly. Captain Kick Chance was a fig'll nig 

The' captain harked commands, and sad- 



douly the Universe awoke to vibrant, purr- 
ing life. Then he dashed forward into the 
pilot bouse and seized the great wheel, 
mil nipuJa ting various switches on the hoard 
before him. 

"All right," ho harked over Ids shoulder, 
" let her go ! " 

The space sailors threw over switches. 

The result- was startling. With a hiss as 
of a million rockets, the Universe Lore up 
on) of the pit. And up, up, leaping a couple 
of thousand feet in the air, with liev six 
stern rocket tubes streaming fiery trails. 

That was all the awed spectators saw — a 
mighty shell, going upwards with a dizzy 
rush to tile heavens, until it was lost. . . . 



* SPACE SHIP STOWAWAY 



L OKD ALGERNON TYFOHD hung like 
grim death to the strap above his head. 
There was ail awful sinking sensation in the 
region of his stomach. 

"Oh, I say!” he ejaculated. 

At fifteen thousand feet the Universe 
swept around in a magnificent curve, and 
leapt through the upper cloud strata. 

Captain Nick Chance had slid back metal 
shutters ia the control room. And now the 
crew could see Out through tile thick, un- 
shatterable glass windows. 

A filmy vapour of clouds pressed against 
the windows. Theu it wus gone, arid the 
Universe was lit by the stars. 

Captain Nick Chance turned round at the 
wheel and looked at Lord Algy fixedly. 

" You’re a ram card,” he said. " I'm 
beginning to believe you've got pep enough 
to crack an egg after all. What was your 
Lordship saying about the Vitim f ” 

"Eli, what? ” Lord Algy looked hewil- 
dered and smoothed his fair hair. " Oh, 
that stuff. I say. it's funny. I was interested 
in that concentrated food stuff, y'know, and 
1 went down to the works to have a squint 
at it before it was dispatched. Well, there 
wits a rare stew. What I mean to say is, 
one of the eases lmd bean opened, and all the 
Vitin cokes hail been dumped out in an out- 
house. Now 1 ask you." 

" Wh-aut? ” 

Captain Nick Chance started walking to- 
wards the fair-haired youngster. His face 
was a fighting mask, with eyes narrowed to 
shining slits. 

The captain confronted Algy. 

" You mean to say,” he demanded grimly, 
"that one of those cases lias been planted 
ill my ship with something else in it, a timed 
explosive perhaps to blow us up? " 

" l say." Algy exclaimed. " Funny you 
should have had the same idea as me. Yon 
know, thill's what 1 thought of at once. I 
s aid, ‘Aha, my hoy; a spot of dirty work 
here ! ' So I 'phoned you up and buzzed 
along in the old car.” 

Algy beamed, but Cnplaiu Nick Clmnca 
looked the picture of consternation. His blue 
eyes were glittering. 

The three space sailors, too, looked grim. 
Chang, the tight-lipped, yellow-faced JiitJe 
Mongohnu, who had been Nick Chance's 
manservant for many years, knew most of 
the scientist-adventurer it secrets. 

lie knew why Nick Chance had laboured 
so long to build the Univeree. It was witli 
no mere motive of exploration. 

" Tilin' Lordship," said Nick abruptly, 
" this is no freak flight iu a rocket ship. 
We are hound oil a voyage to save the world. 

Y ou know 1 have a deadly enemy ” 

" By Jove, y’know," broke iu Algy willi 
the fighting gleam appearing in his blue eyes. 
" I've met a sceptic kind of beggar named 
Mutch. Looks like a ship's engineer. And 
lie's wandering about potty. He button- 
holed me and bubbled fearfully about life on 
the Moon. Men without minds. 

" He seemed scared silly of one man — tile 
Master of the Moon lie" called him. He 
wanted me not to make the voyage to the 



Moon. Of course, I "as on it like a bird.” 
•.lie youngster ended, fixing his monocle 
triumphantly in iiis eye. “ And I’ve been 
doing a spot of detective work on my own, 
don't you know." 

The red- bearded space captain looked at 
ti:e others significantly, and tugged his 
peaked cap to a more rakish angle. It ivus 
evident that Lord Algy Tyl’ord was deep. 
All along this fair-haired yuunesLer, who lmd 
bucked him with money, had been preparing 
to join iu the adventure. Well, on the whole 
it was just as well. 

" Look here,” lie began abruptly, " you 
know then that we stand in deadly danger 
of our lives right now. Whatever's iu that 
case, we can’t move, we can't get down in 
the bold to investigate it, until we throw off 
the earth's gravity. So, though we may ho 
blown up at auy moment, I'd belter tell you 

" That's the idea, old chappie," said Lord 
Algy blithely. 

“ Right. Then it's simple science that the 
Moon is the Earth's satellite. 1 want to put 
it simply, your Lordship. There was' a 
fellow named Darwin who had a theory that 
when the world was a molten mass, spinning 
in space, the parts flint tore off and whirled 
away into space become the Moon. And 
they left gigantic craters that have become 
the Pacific ami Atlantic Oceans since t he. 
world cooled. Got all that? The Moon was 
once a part of the earth.” 

Algy nodded as he hung on the si rap. 
" Yes, by Jove. Jolly interesting.’' 

" Well now, lisleu. Gravity has never 
been properly defined; the attraction of one 
body for another. But suppose the Moon xvas 
in bulk composed of a magnetic metal 
attracting the Earth. Yon could arrive at 
some interesting conclusions then, eh? ” 

" 1 get you," said Algy, but his blue eyes 
looked a Utile vacant. 

" Believe it or not,” said Nick Chance. 
" The fact is I and another scientist, Doctor 
Hugo Morlan, discovered in the deep re- 
cesses of the Abyssinian Mountains a de- 
posit of what 1 shall call Moon-metal. It is 
from that metal this ship, Universe, is built. 
In molten form, like quicksilver, it supplies 
the fuel for our marvellous space engines — 
arid right now we're shooting for the Moon. " 

" Look ! ” broke in Lord Algy, iu a sudden 
hushed tone. 

He was staring out of the observation 
windows. 

The whole heavens were strewn with thick 
clusters of stars, the nearest of which was 
many millions of miles away in the darkness. 
Y'et they had become huge to the vision. 
Staring out, it looked as if they had shot 
into a great cave, studded with immense 
blazing white diamonds. 

"We've thrown off ihe_ Earth’s pull!" 
rapped Nick (‘’lanie. "Now! We’ve got 
to get at that case in the hold.” 

Even as he spoke, there came a startling 
development. 

Nick Chance's eyes flickered like blue 
flames as he stopped dead, listening. A rasp- 
ing cry burst from him. For tiw; gentle 
purring of the planet ship's engines bail 
suddenly changed iu the most alarming maii- 

From the machines there came a crash and 
jumble, as though (he giaut engines were 
seizing up. The Universe was shuddering 
from Stem to stern like some prehistoric 
monster iu torment. 

" Engines con king out!" rapped Captain 
Nick Chance as ha darted for the pilot 
house, and tried various controls without 
avail. A pallor had crept beneath bis (an. 
" Interference — get below, iu the hold. Find 

His three space sailors sprang to it, hut 
Algy Tyford was in t'mnt as they scrambled 
down the companion ladder. 

Below, the huge, shining engines were 
obviously out of order. They filled the 
apartment with a deafening, jangling 
clangour. And the Universe was travelling 
forward in terrific jolts. 
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The Man who made War on the World 




"Careful, follows!'' cried Kick Chance 
above Uieui. “ Beiuember we've seventy 
thousand miles from the Earth and there's 
very little gravity mrtil we reach the 

Moon's attraction. Ah! Look " 

But- Algy Tyfnrd. had seen the stowaway 
dpwn in the engine roam first, and he made 
a rush for him. 

" Searfnce Jluteh, liv gad ! "' lie yelped. 



★ MONSTERS OF SPACE 



A.i aiouad him was the demis « •' ike 
wooden esse, the esse that wa-> so. ••sell ; . 
Iui\e lor.tm.'::- i Vil._s, ,.n c of wi.ai'. i 
lit i smashed Lis w-v with i. hatchet. 

He Milo a strange, figui e binujiag *!.e;v . 
1 .le was tail and ji.nl. v. ai d had » iu/k .-tl 
fare with a :nn:.th that ,.j iia.i'i I . he 
lengthened i>\ a livid white - m Moieove. 
I.e whs flat! ::i what a-qicneil to l,e u diver's 
dicsv -Co., ihr giant I : ;.r s-c-tv: ..pli-irt 

se- .ued t. Ilf a .id.i si:>\ to: V ,-i.e i -., . 
wit.li iii a. i tii h* i mair . C. ,n l . I i i. ;,av.«- 
hump on i I.iiek. 'I ..is helmet- .>a»‘ nor. 
hii.gad hack on sis shoulders. 

'.Smack ! " Lord Algy luid leupt in, mid 
sent a terrific right to the strange stowaway's 
jaw- Mutch staggered hack a little. Imt lie 
did not appear to feel the blow much, nor 

“Yer see I stowed away." he mumbled. 
" .-"in not going ter be on earth when the 
-Mcomnen come. You haven't- seen what I've 
soeu wiv me own eyes. Men without minds, 
wot look like they're made of metal. Giants 
Hut march wiv great glaring red seni'cll- 
\ud Doctor Mei’lan. master 



of t! 



s Moon 



A shudder iuu through hi!! 

“ I tell yer lie's going to make war on the 
World." he screamed sudden's-. ■■ 1 stowed 
away aboard. And see. I'm sv curing a space- 
anil Unit I pinched from the cu'pfroiird. I’m 
going hark to Urn Master of the Moon ! " 

" What’# he jabbering about?” gasped 
Algy. 

The oil lore looked at one another. 

Sambo, the g-iunl negro, rolled the v.-hile of 
his eyes in tear, lie had been one of n chain 
gang, in Africa, working to. produce the 
Muon- metal for Doctor Merlon. This man 
Mutch had been a clever engineer who hud 
helped to carry out Doctor Merlan's designs. 

Captain Kick Chance laid quarrelled with 
the scientist because of bis nit bless ambi- 
tious to overthrow arid conquer the world. 

Doctor Merlon had sailed into space. Now 
by sumo strange means lie hud made himself 
what ho called the Master of the Moou. His 
ambition was to conquer the world with some 
strange mid terrible armies. But Captain 
Nick Chance knew of his staggering plans, 
and he was out to smash them. 

" What's wrung with the CTi/Yciw ? '' 
quavered Mulch, backing away step hv step 
with a look of fear on his thin, wizened 
face. “ I pul a space suit on. Something's 

“You ought In knew." flamed Algy. 
“ You've thrown n monkey wrench in File 
machinery.” 

" Not ’ 



-Vlnstcr of the Me 

He did not wait to say more, lint made a 
sudden cat-like spring for a door, and 
was through before they could slop him, 
.'hinging the sliding door closed after him. 

" Stop! " barked Captain Kick Chump us 
Algy made lo follow. 

“ fool ! ” he snorted in response to that 
youth's mildly questioning look of repronth. 
“ That’s pn air chamber — the outer door 
opens to freezing ether. You'd have us 
all shrivelled in a second if Mutch has opened 
the outer door to esenpo." 

“Pee the idea?" chimed in Submarbio 
Sum 1’ibo. “ You flood that chamber with air 
from tlie generating apparatus in there. 



Part of the flooring slid back, revealing a space of powerful lens glass through 
which Mutch could see the terrible scene about the space ship. “ Moonmen 
without Minds! ” said Doctor Merlan. “Watch I ” 



Then you can open this inner door, walk in 
und take off your, space suit." 

“ Natty." observed Algy blithely. " But 
what about our friend with the face like 
a busted hoot : has he leapt into space? 

“ We'll seo what's happening," put in 
Kick Chance, grimly. “ My opinion now 
is that the interference is from outside. 
Lord, how she's shuddering and jumping ! 
And the steering won't answer to the wheel. 
Jump to it, or we look like crushing soine- 

They followed the space captain up into 
the control room again. 

Kick Chance pressed a release catch, and 
part ii( the concave steel side of the ship 
slid silently back, to reveal observation win- 
dows of toughened plate glass. Looking 
out, the space sailors saw a sight that 
staggered them. 

Even Captain Nick Chance could not 
repress a violent- start. 

"Great gad! I mean to say,” came Lord 
Algy's strained voice. “ What arc they — 
monsters ? 

“You’ve saiil il." agreed Nick Chance, 
grimly. “Look like dragons, don't they? 



And they're charging the Universe — 
knocking us about." 

There were two of (hem, one on either 
side, streaming through the ether, and 
ramming the Universe with tremendouB bills 
that looked like meliil pikes. Every shock 
and crash shook the Universe, to the last 
pinto and rivet. 

Those inside stared in horror at the great, 
scaly, shining monsters. They made no 
move ; it seemed as if the space sailors were 
held fascinated in a fierce terror, muscles 
gripped by an unseen power. 

"Wo can't do a tiling.' 1 rapped Kick 
Chance. "My ship will be smashed: the 
steering’s gone already! 

Suddenly Lord Algy pointed. 

“ Look, there's Mutch ! " he cried. 

The stowaway in the space suit was tread- 
ing a ledge that ran like a tremendous fin 
along either side of Lhe Universe.. The 
glassite space helmet he wore was trans- 
parent, nud the look of stark fear on his 
face was not lo be misunderstood. 

“Gad, lie's in a fix ! " ejaculated Captain 
Nick Chance. “ One of those brutes i.-. 
trying to spear the poor devil ! " 
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Attacked by the Iron Men of the Moon 



Tt was true. The space monster. scaly as 
a dragon, with eyes like great rod srareh- 
liglits and webbed feet like those of a 
monstrous dnek, recoiled, then charged in 
again at the helpless man on the ledge. 

Its great iron-like hill just missed him and 
crashed against the armour-plating of the 
/ my nit, causing the great space ship tn 
shudder and reel like the stricken thing it 

"Thunder, we've got to help him!'' 
rapped out Captain Nick Chance, his blue 
eyes ablaze. " We're all doomed, I 
leckon. (!et me a space suit. Chang.'' 

None knew what he meant to clo, hut his 
fierce-faced Mongolian manservant rushed to 
a cupboard and returned with space suit and 
ghissite helmet. Captain Nick Chance 
needed only a few moments to don it. 

But as lie whirled around. Mutch, with a 
last despairing shriek, jumped into space. 

As he fell away beneath the shuddering 
space ship, whirling over and" over, the two 
space monsters, with (lie wriggling motions of 
eels, turned aud streamed through the dark- 
ness after the unfortunate man. 

" I’m going after him," jerked Captain 
Chance, his eyes blazing with that half 
laughing, half hard light. " Mulch meant 
Im jump all along. He wanted to join forces 
with the Master of the Moon. Where lie 
goes I'll follow. Tlie ship can be righted. 
You'll cany on, Chang, Sambo and Pike." 

" Aye, aye, Cap'n,” answered the Qii'ett 
space sailors. 

Lord -May knew [hat if the space caul a in 
siud the damage could be repaired arid the 
fnirttat kopl going, he meant il. 

Nick Chance's one idea was to get to 
•cnp« with the Master of the Moon, nild 
•pnvkly* The grim captain wanted at least 
'u know the strength of the aieli-scliemer's 
l' , '"i'. to learn how much truth there was 
■ n this story of iiis proposed invasion of the 
World. 

• loins through into the air-chamber, with 
hi-', commands to his crew, the adventurer 
'rapt blindly oat into space. 

What purpose did he hope to gain by this 
recklessly dining move! What did he expect 
to encounter iu the great dmk silence? 



★ FALLING TO THE MOON 

C APTAIN NICK CHANCE knew froi 
his instruments what the others did n 
know— that the I'mvtm hud almost 
that point eighty thousand miles* t': 

Earth, where the. Earth's attraction is 
counter-balanced by that of the Moon. 

WJieii the captain leapt, he did not fall 
far ; he commenced to Hunt, 

" I'm in that vast space— a sort of Na- 
Mon's Lniul-— where neither the Moon nor the 
Earth is pulling, " the space captain gritted 
to himself. " And — well, we'll see,'' 

Looking behind him the space captain saw 
liis own ship, a great cigar shape, going away 
in great jerky leaps. He nodded his head. 

He knew that, its impulsive engines were 
“tit of order. But now the Moon was exer- 
cising its gravity pnll on the Unietm. And 
the repulsive engines could be used to. resist 
the Moon's gravity. In other words, the 
Earth engines wc-re wrecked, but in the 
Moon's sphere of influence the (Inlet Mr could 
still travel. 

" The steering's gone, but Submarine Sam 
Pike knows enough to effect a landing," he 
in uttered. 

Submarine Sam was even then in the pilot 
house, working feverishly at the Controls, lie 
and the rest of the space crew were now aware 
that they bad readied that, point where the 
Moon was pulling them. 

slumped down in the running-tower, his 
half-cigar clamped in the right corner of his 
mouth, Submarine Sam was slowly lifting bis 
hands, manipulating the buttons on the 
Mvit h hoard. 

"fines* wo won't, light her,” lie gasped. 



aid- 



1 like a 



" Can't get the Moon 

And then it •-ame. 
deuly jolted as though 
had dealt her a blow*. 

She turned over — over a 
falling kite. Algy grabbed 
bolt in the flour as they fell. He though 
it was the end. 

They were falling to the Moon ! 

Turning, toppling, the mighty streamlinei 
sliejl fell. Her rocket tubes were silent. 

Then she seemed to straighten out into . 
sheer downward dive. Only her Mom 
engines could save her. 

Clmng watched Submarine Sant a* he trie, 
to engage tins Moon engines. 

" You will do it?” he growled. 

Hope 1 . Mad hope Yet. how slew Sv.h 
marine Sam seemed; while all the time tin 
planet ship wont tearing down. 

Terror-stricken, the other space sailor: 
watched him pull at a lever. 

And then it happened. 

'1 here was a jolt, a clean roar of power ii 
the engines. Then the planet ship suddcv.S; 



science, however, had scoffed 
that there was lil'o on the 
-Moon. Doctor Merlon had written a monu- 
mental work oil liis favourite subject — had 
furnished proof. Still the world scoffed, 
Embittered, the scientist hud disappeared 



He n 



i the ken of u 



ii the Meteor, Staring with u 



He still dressed in the velvet ecu jacket, 
with its flowing block bow, and a floppy- 
brimmed Hamburg hat and cloak that had 
made him so familiar U figure' in scientific 



" They shall sec whether there 
i he Moon," he muttered. 

Standing before bin 
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A “ DAY ” IS FOURTEEN DAYS l 
LONG ON THE MOON 
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land, for lie couldn't lift the planet ship away 
from the Moon. 

The Moon stretched below them now ; a 
wonderful sight. The space sailors gazed m 

Points of blinding light continually flashed 
from the Moon's mountains, alternating with 
great black depths. But the planet ship, 
with its defective steering, shot away from 
the gleaming white mountains, swooping 
down to the Moon's darker fare. 

" Know your lunar geography? " grunted 
fwim. "See, your Lordship, that's Mount 
Tycho, the highest spot on the Moon. We've 
got to land there." 

They swooped down. 

Lower and lower they dropped through the 
gloom. They saw Mount Tycho jolting up 
like a, camel's hump. Soon its dark shape 
obscured all else ; soon they were gliding 
down, to come gently to rest on its summit. 

They had landed on the Moon I 

it MOONMEN WITHOUT 
MINDS 

GREAT arched glass roof enclosed the 
apace ship Meteor. Sitting surveying 
i Tycho beneath him was the man who 
hail attained great fame in the. scientific 
world some yours before as Doctor Merhin. 



A 



islanding beiore him was Mulch, 
shoulders bowed, and his whole attitude 
of humility. Mutch — a genius as an 

engineer — -bad been Doctor Morion's tool- 
His son! had been crushed. But in the past 
he had had his own little kingdom — the 
marvellous shining engines that could send 
the planet ship hurtling millions of miles 
through space. He had tried to escape. 

Now; he was hack again, under the 
dominion of the Master of the Moon. The 
Meteor had simply come up beneath him as 
Mutch hail floated in space. 

The Master of the Moon land been watching 
events aboard the Unh-crse — np to a period. 
He had no longer been watching, however, 
after he had landed Mutch as neatly as a 
fish m a net. 

-Mutch now stood trembling before the 
Master Of the Moon. 

Doctor MevUut smiled — a sad, gentle 
smile, and fingered his great black heard. 

" Tit* scientists of earth say that there is 
no life on the Moon," he said softly. " A 
party 1ms landed under Captain Nick Chance 
to ascertain that for n fact. Look through 
the lens, Mutch. You will see that tliev 
have larded- on Mount Tycho— -1 forced them 
to land by ordering tilv space monsters to 
attack. At- the crucial moment I radioed 
orders for those beautiful creatures to 
attack von. Now look below, Match.’' 
Master, I dare not," said the miserable 

Look!" thwaibldS the Master oi the 
Moon. 

Mutch bent down. A part of (he floor- 
ing, about six feet square, slid noiselessly 
-»way tinder his touch, revealing a space of 
powerful lens glass. 

Beneath, as though it were brought right 
up under the floating Meteor lav that portion 
of the dark Moon on which the Univette had 
landed. Staring down. Mutch saw Algy uild 
the space sailors alighting in the dust of 
Mount Tycho and staring around them in the 
gloom. 

Doctor Merlau leaned back in his chair and 
laughed softly. 

" Now at a touch on this box,” he said, 

" I shall siinunon my hordes to take (hem 
prisoners. See— Watch the Moonuicii without, 
.Minds !” 

He depressed a- switch in a bluck box bv 
Ins side, and (lie result was staggering. 

b’niin nowhere, it seemed, came a horde of 
n-tbols— fearsome iron men with glaring red 
eyes, lighting the gloom beneath— rushing 
upon Algy and the space sailors. 

" 'Hie Moonnien without Minds," said 
Doctor Merhin, leaning back with a soft 
laugh. "Watch!” 

It, was at that moment that a steel door 
-lid open in the side of the planet, ship 
Meteor, and a man in space suit walked 
through. 

Inside the glasaito helmet could be seen 
the features of Captain Nick Chance. 

" You will please oblige me by puttiug up 
y.mr hands, Mr. Moon Master-,” lie mocked, 
holding a revolver steadily aimed at (lie bend 
of the snarling scientist. 

Til rills I Terror ! Mystery ! Tills great series Is 
K«i "Ii to break all records in wonder fiction, 
tlaptain Nick Chance and his queer companions 
meet with amazing adventures In their battle with 
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Once a weak and 
ailing child — now a 
Fifty-Foot Monster! 

* A HUMAN KING KONG 



T HE two 'pliiupu were nimi tlieir way 
over the mighty sweep of the Atlantic 
Ufean. far away to ilia East could be 
.wen the fainl blur vfbiei was the coast of 

due uf tiie airmen nodded his head sud- 
denly its be looked out over the edge oi the 
eabiil. For out of the sea. far ahead. . 
Maik dot bad abruptly emerged. 

With every passing Minute it grew in site, 
till it was soon distinguishable flS a small 
rocky island. 

It was the island for which the two airmen 
were making— the best slopping-place oil 
their tiound -1 he- World Flight. 

Soon both ’planes were circling above it. 
The island seemed almost, unapproachable 
i ii‘iii the sea. for on all sides it was bounded 
b.v stoop cliffs. Above the cliffs, however, 
(he land was perfectly flat, except for a great 
ridge oi dark rock at the north end. 

The first ’plane circled round, volplaned 
down and made a perfect lauding. A minute 
bier, the second machine had come, to rest 

I loth pilots stepped rather stiffly from their 
minus, Facing each other they grinned. 

"Well," said duck Savvey, ‘ that's the 
first bop over.” 

Frank Cooper nodded. 

No difficulties so fur.' he said. •• I've 
never had a better machine and so far the 
trip's been an absolute joy ride.” 

The two airmen hail been piloting magni- 
ficent ’planes — the latest in commercial uii - 
. tu ft. Both Inn! been designed to curry very 
heavy loads. The two pilots were en- 
deavouring to fly round the world in order to 
demonstrate the complete reliability mid air- 
worthiness of their machines. 

Jack Harvey looked about bun. 

'■ Were the first airmen to land on this 
island," be said. ‘‘As you know. 1 fleiv over 
here from Africa, some months ago. and 
spotted the place quite by accident, it 
makes a perfect landing ground. As far ns 
I know, the island is uninhabited. ' 

Frank Cooper gazed towards the dark ridge 



With the. 5i.ia.wt \w-aw to tire §re-.U 

chain slung between them, the two 
'planes went thundering towards 
England. 



of high ground to the north of the island. 
Immediately he frowned. 

■' I'm tm'l so sure about the place being 
uninhabited,'' be returned. " Surely that's 
u building there, in front of the tdifits ? We 
never spotted it from above because it seems 
to have a flat roof find its walls arc exactly 
(be same colour as the Cliffs." 

Jack Harvey looked puzzled. 

■■ Probably some tumbledown temple." be 
mid. “ A relic of a forgotten civilisation. 
However, it may give us shelter for to-liigld. 
I feel like a walk. T.et's go exploring.’' 

They sivoMud towards tVc ridge of high 
ground, and soon saw the strange building 

lr was a tremendous size — a. building 
which reached almost as high as the top of 
the cliffs. It seemed to the two airmen to 
he in a state of perfect preservation. 

’i'iiv'r eovoTeiV unrulier hundred yards. 
Then both stopped simultaneously and almost 
gaped. 

‘‘ J.ouk hi those doors.*’’ gasped .fuck 
Harvey. ” I’ve never seen anything like 
them.” His companion nodded. 

At the front of the budding was an 
euwvvwras. double dour — a door that Must have 
been at least sixty feet in height. 

“ Why on earth should anybody build 
doors that size? " demanded Jack. 



A Man-Mountain 
walks the Streets 
of London 



u our way. 

At the wight of t hat figure the two air pilots 
exclaimed aloud. Every vestige of colour 
faded from l hell' faces. 

“Ii — it taut be. 1 ' gasped Jack Harvey, 
and his voice trembled in strange fashion. 

"H — it must be sonic queer bind of 
hallociu.it iou. " 

It— it must hi. choked out F rank 

('oopt-i-. 

His voice sounded to him like Mint of a 
stranger. 

Small Winder they felt stub a sense of 
fear— that they almost- refused to credit 
their eyesight. 

For the figure they were gazing at seemed 
to fill the whole of the huge doonvav. It 
was the figure of a, man— hut a man who 
must have been at least, fifty feet in height, 
a hnnmii King Kong. 

There was nothing grotesque about him. 
except bis huge height, lie was naked 
except for a skin loincloth, and his great 
tanned body was ri perfect enlarged example 
of maulv physique. 

Jack Harvey fingers closed over bis corn- 
piinion s arm. 

Then, taking en urinous strides. I he strange 
figure commenced to walk towards them. 

Both the airmen bad proved their personal 
lira very lime after lime, bill this was some- 
thing abnormal, something Unit would have 
struck terror in the bravest ot men. 

Suddenly .Tack Harvey turned on his heels. 

" We've got to get away." he gasped. 
" Hack lo the planes quick — before ho 
reaches its." 

Both men turned and ran as they had never 
run before. The huge figure behind I hem 
commenced to walk quickly, lie overhauled 
them with the greatest of ease. 

“We'll never do it,' gasped Frank 
Cooper. “ IVe — we can't get in the 'plane* 

He pulled n revolver out of his bell, and 
turning swiftly, he commenced to fire. 

Crack'. Crack'. Creek*. 



SCOOPS— February 10, I9;54 




